“What does he want hera? asked Mrs Jenkina, in
sudden susplelon You're not In bhis debt now, are
you?™

UNo, thank heaven! 1 pald him In full out of the
very first money she <out of the firet proceeda of iy
Inrurance bualness. We are sate from him. This is

him In"
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“You forget, my dear, that I have forbiaden you to

EYNOPEIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTER »
mention that ghl's name You finven't bheon fool &

Kllln\u eldest daughter of Hiram Jenking, a ru ned Insurance

man Vo Loantreme poverty fn A RMrooklvn tenement, I‘l?\"hﬂ‘ enough tr mentian (t to John Strong, 1 hope" |8
fardior, hor atepmother and her half-s ster, Olivia  Kris Hare “Of cotra \ \ y ¢
R Ton: B HdeR Who levoe Tatinke. SoRrARTWith them. Tl Of course not, You told me if John knew I had | &8

gr s alwo loved ov Alber. Lindsey, a man about town, who (& sleter who had left home anl had never been heard

ursues ber with nnwelcome atieations.  Hor father comes Mome  fro | ho'd sugpest something Was wrot d wouldn't |
rom & vain search for work, with a plan for thelr betterment marry me." ! mething AREWIGhE I |
Jenkine's plan is that Katinka marry Brinkes, a rich and LA

vulgar usirer who has aaked for der hand,  Olvia, whom she That's right, my dear. He's so respectable that

}'l&'r::‘lj-h-:' rolgt‘n:‘:- rln“:'::p:.rr I‘-rl;.-";e::u‘ :nm;xm“m"‘lml L the very idea of a sister who may have—may have,
sl become less what ahe should be—would eause him pain |
and might make him break the engngement, I rvm,
CHAPTER I1L dread lest he should find out that your father stlil
drinks a Mttle and that he amokes. John I8 so op-
posed to snch vices"
STRANGER entering a pretty cottage on the out- “Hush! Here he comos now. Oh, no! It's only
skirts of Brooklyn about a year after the events | pappar
ehronfeled In the preceding chupter would not
have recognized the prosperous family occupying 1t as
the down-at-the-heala Jenkingos a year before,
For the Jenkins family had rizen in life.
Jenkinse, so his wife took pains to explain,
stopped drinking and had worked up sufficlent trads 5+ .
in 'hKln insurance agency to permit Chem to move to Ah, my “""”'" he eried alrlly, “Back home early
thele prosent quarters and to live there in something | 18 You see! How aweet In that dear word ‘Home!'
approuching an.uence No Pl.m‘v m;(: Jiome,’ as tho poet hath It. Even the
Mrs. Jenkins looked less fretful and plumper than of | Word ‘homely' 1 sweet—when applied to you, wife ot
oll. She was well dreseed and gloited in a false front [ MY heart,
(which did not matoh the rest of her hair). Digregarding Mra. Jonkins's snort of contempt he
A far proater change was obrervable in Ollvia. She resumed:
was well again, no trace of the {ormer wan, haggard “Iomeoe = where my thoughts turn after the arduons
look or consumpiive pallor rmn\!nilw in her vounded | labors of the day. After I have been toiling from
pink cheeks and ciear eyes early morning to keep prosperfty under our hamble
8he was, moarcover, very happy: for she had lately | but waterproof roof. Ah, " ——
bocome engaged to John Strong, the eminent young "Bpeaking of prosperity,” Interrupted Mrs. Jonklas,
reformer, and ldollzed him as only 4 very young girl | “don't you think we're prosperoas cuough now to get
can (dolize a thoroughnly selfish man, rid of Eric Hargreaves? It doesnt look well to keep
The early snring sunghine one afternoon in April| a boarder; and besldes, he comes home so dir Ly n'nl
flooded the cozy sitting-room where Olivin and her | grimy from the works."

A Year Later,

Jenkinm, as he entered the room, showed even
groater change for the better than dld his wife and
daughter. He wne sprucely dressed, stouter than of
had old, and a general alr of unmistakable proaperity per-
vaded him

mother sat, “No, no! Lat hlm stay. BEvery lttle helps.  And, |
“How soon will John bhe here?” asked Mrs Jf‘n-: besldes, Erie has hig own reasons for staying on.”

klns. [ "Oh, I know,"” exclalmed Olivia. I think he stays l T
“He gald he'd come as early as he could, Yesterdoy | hore because he thinks some day Kntlaka will -‘nm-'l i

o was busy writing the report for his Antl-Vice | Luck. He loves her so." | A

8oclety, I've just Lhieen reading It. Olivial" corrected M. Jonkins, angrily, “how often !;:\5
“What was 1t all about?" must 1 forbid you to allude to that person who ! iy
“About the wikedness In great cities. T only read abandoned her family when we were starving? The ;
it becaure John says one must know evil in order to | Ingrate!" [

avold 1t." “Be still!" ordered Jenkins, with a fash of spirit .
“Ah! what a good young man he Is! I hope the [ that was not wholly artificial. “You shall not = neak
Anti-Viee Soclety pays him woll” | 50 of my child! Olivia, you meant no hat¥m, but your | AT THE NAME JENKINS

“Fifty dollars a week, hie tells me."” | thoughtlers mentlon of that namc- awokened ‘wad, sn-
“I'm glad of that, It woull never do for you tn'ered memories. Why, hella! Leok! No. not ‘I‘ Into the IHttle sitting-room with a wave of the hand

marry @ poor man and llve as we taed to before your - window. The othe, There's Brinker coming up r'ml I} -l A
3 ol S ) Ty T
Al.thl wenn ‘m”mukt- €0 much money out of his In Ipn:.!.\ » ne, old rfelend, to our modest hut moeritorious
Jurance agency. | Brinker! l hon .f
“What awful times they were' Katinka's (dlsap- ! “Mr. Brinker! That odious man?!" ' ll- o, Jenkins, ™ grunted Brinker, none too cors

@ tvance was the last bhlow After that things begnn | “There, there, my dears, An excellent man In his |
L ol M 13 1 14 ** { .y syt )
tz leol up aimost Immediately ) own way." "\.u remember my wife and Olivia, doa't you
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AME LOUISE TELLS HOW
70 MAKE THIS PARIS GOWN,

'SOL SIMITH RDSSELL’S

80! Smith Ruase!l, the comedian, who'm: to tell the truth, my lot
dlcd recently, left an autohlograph m‘nmm have been oasfer Lad 1 telunged

purely a rriendle visit, 1 suppose 'l go and let

Sulting the actlon ta the word he ushered l\rlnkm';

Nrinke:
aur former denefactor
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hope, Brinker?!
replied Rrinker
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falvly so.
of prosperite

sings
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O

Brinker ) ool any overwhelming Interest in the prosperity of)®he is.'
e, 1| athers “Why, my dear fellow, Jl''e— :
UNot If there was a chanes of ploking up a bit of | “Here'a Erio," interrupted Mrs. Jenkins, as young
UTusiness v bhusinesas [thetr wealth for yourself? Hargreaves came In from his day's work.
Luck coming yout I confess that might possibly stimulate me a wee| ' WhY., hello, Hargroaves!" halled Brinker, ".‘. Y
eokle, a@ the 8coteh bard hath b at the old homestead, eh
WL announced Nrinker, “I'm ready to blow my| 1 am sti) boarding with Mr. and Mre. Jenkins, .
T bellave poetry | pan you mean that,™ replisd the young man, oolllv.
CUNoble man! How? offering to shake hands,
e | UYOU romember an offer I mate you 1ast year?' "No oftense, I'm sure, Only I was ""‘dm why

dears, you haven't forgotten
at 3 per cent! No offe:

but

STARTED VIOLENTLY

“No

No money

poetry 1 get rich

Mind If

Jenkins

day.*"
“Some

I =
Ma

how,”

) Wall

Teo
teh?

in It While other

‘A loving heart that beats (or

|

t

!

’f['”‘ It ont. You say I'm lookin' pad. Wol, I'm feelln' | wioked beyond bellef. I eould soarce Gallove In such
worse. I can't sleep. T oan't got any pleasura out of | things had I not seen and heard them myse!f."

Imy money. 1 can't enjoy anything That's what "I'll go there this very night,” muttered Brinken
N

| night and day til U'm half out of my head. 1 a'pose "The performance was & nightmare,” pursusd
[ 18 what fools eall ‘love.' Nice wort of thing for a [Strong, who had not heard this byplay. ‘““The woman's
stralghtforward, grown.up business man, ain't 7| face and voloe are still Ln my memroy. I would that
But I'd wreck my fortune and my life, too, for a sight | 1 had never gona there, despite the fact that the vislt
of her," afforded me so excellent a thame for my next report

fo'ks acribblel h

I'm three times as vleh as T wasnf @
In New York

reet LI BN

n

Mrs Jenkins®

Thanks Y

yawned Jenkins,

.

Thanks  Have

I'm a rich man to-

can never seem to

now

ono,

.
h

You ook 01 More!' Have a dvink! ‘Quaty,

svery day, T ean't stand 1t

gewted Mre. Jenkina, when Brinker had emptied hia
Rluss

POPET _ T
e, What's become of hoer? "Hello, Strong,"” sald Jenkins, airfly, ‘Yet me pre-

ton't oare.” The nowcomer greeted Iirinker with sad solemalty,

Wil fade Into a tender sHence* o drop of''- N
YEoean believe Mrs o don't know where the girl 1s," --_y..,,m,,,p- 8
add Brenker, tont how about you, Jenkine? “Papa!' {

mine

grateful o miny!  Por all she cared wo might have "Much!" responded the youth, gloomily,
starved!  The fdea of “Oh, do tell us, dear!™ pleaded Qlivia,
I Meart's  dearest, bhroke In Jenkine,  uneaally, "Last nlght,” began Btrong, with the alr of m

part of the vast blllowy silence of the Universe.” anco at that haunt of vice kmown as the Mohawik
pertiy,” commonted rinker, “she'd have done it all | “Rully rood show they've got there now, T hean” - |
her," anld Mes. Jonkins  “If youw've got any sonse, | glare! disnpproval at Brinker, "I went there in the
Mr. Ivinker, you'll forget her, too.'"

[ uatal heavy demeanar and pacing the floor in excites | ing with the vile fumey of tobacoo. The crowaing In-
fment, Uarget her! T glve $1,000000 1f 1 only eowld. | famy of the evening was & song and dance by &

sald more quletly: \ noted the start.

This novelization by Anselis .
Bingham of her saccessful
+ play, “A Modern Magda-
len,” js replete with love,
interest and excitement,
At el ot e bbbl

wAbout you hadn't rollonsd Katinks. You wero mashed on
“About Katinka ' el A0 L
TOHvIAT Interposed Mra. Jenk!ns, “go Into the ather -.\\‘ll‘hnut R dpia ¥ ik ctonndbs o 1L L “
L ‘Toll me whera shB 1a," begged Brinker.
the girl obeyed. “I don't knm\. It I Al4, you're the last. men '
UNow, owent on Breinker, when she had gone, *1 -‘,““M Pl
WAVE @ prOposition *o make. Manners alnt rmproved much," eommented Mni.
He puused, and looked ancertainly about him m:‘l"rle d..‘mr“" '
ML friend, andd Jenkine, Cyou'd better sit down., ey e he dostn't Conl hila heart warri'S
o quaft [¥OU In any marked doxroo," suggested Jenkins, “He's
sinays very polite to us'
“May I eormo In now ™ called. OMvia from the hail
“lere'n John."
EES 8] - . o ¢!
"You SAId somothing AbOU & ProposiNOn." sugs Put away the whiskey, quick!" whispared. Mra,
Jenking, an Olivia came in, followed by & gloomy-
looking youth, whose spare, 1ll-knit little body seemed
“Yes, Last year | wanted to marry Katinka, 1 atise R Aty L

D want to marry her I've walted, 1I'm atlll walt. Sy h," John!  How glad T am to see you!" lﬂ‘
Men, Jenkine, effusively,

ha deen Nepenthe and forget,' as the poet hath''——
“T'monot woll" o growled rinker “Ioam  worse

SWe don't know,” snapped Mra. Jenking, Mand we [yani a friend of other dayes, Mr. Brinker'

SEmiy, my dear” observed Jenkine, U1 beg you “You look blue, Strong,” observea Jenkins. Have

Noo It I knew, wauld not this oharming wife of YOf water," finlshed Jenking, hastily. * “Water,
N\ 4 A NERI o water, cold water for me, but wine for the tremulous
UNover gends vou o money or writes to you, eh’? debauchee! ns the post hath It All)‘bﬁln. \he

SMoney indeed ! wnreiliod Stes. Jankine,  “Tho uns |gepen mat-

again det me tmplore you to bhecome a eomponent | addrensing o mass-meeting, "I attended the perform-
CPhought mavbe she'd staked you to all this pro®- | Muasto 11an."

feht, all plgad, If she was flush.™ interpolated Mrinker,
SWe're well rid of the gir] and we're glad to forget | Tt was awful!" shuddered Strong, while the rest

| intarasts of our moolety, to write s report. For three
“Irorget her! erled Tirinker, roused out of his torrific hours 1 sat thore fn that acoursed pluce, choks

Mt the girl's face hax got Into my mind and 1 ean't | woman of great bheauty, Song and dance were both

onr precious glel's done for me. 8he's In my mind | “Ara you with me, Jenkinat"

Tha twa lsteners stood aghast. They had never | to the Antl-Vice Soclety. But that awfu! woman!"
eard such an outburst from the stolld Brinker, nor | “What 4ld you say her name was™ dnguired
reamed that such fire conld blage behind his heavy | Brigker, with real Interest.

ves It was probably the longest speech the man ‘“Tha playbilla called her ‘the Madeap,’ ” sald
ad ever made At the name Jankins started violently, but tnstan

Gatning control of himeelf with an effort, Brinker | recovered himself. Not, howesver, before

“Jenkins, I'Il give you §1,000 If you'll tell me where (To Be Continued.)
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them, perhaps,
Our orchestra was an old vielin player |

than be a minister, as mv family hoaped. |
1 was trying to get to Cincinnati to en-|
jist. bhut on the way fell in with a |
rounder named Carter, who had a =m 14

| show outnt whish he was 1t 3
| around from village to village. 1 could
ging and dance a IMttle, and Carter|
needed some one who ecould perform |
such feats without demauding a N v
sa'lary. 1 was glad enouzh to ge! |
thing to do, and so we staricd |
Chillicothe, was the flrst town we |

struck. This was some time early In
M2 Carter was the owner mpnngor
star, advance agent, billposte:

ure; scene-ghifter, #tage manage!
scenie artist, herald, property man gnd
stage carpenter. He was a gloek clonn |

mh 10

and would do anything n ¢
make his audience luugh—that Is, when
we had an audience

|
“No trick was teo cheap for !‘)'w’
|

no joke 100 harkneys exhibition
disagrecable, no work too hard He
would resort to any scheme to bring pe ‘
ple to his show our show, a com |
tion of human and animal inteliige !
I remember distinct] that whet " ’
reached Chitllcothe our fAret stand, Car-|

tor sald 1o me

Russe sy hoy' -1 was e

en~"thile s Clilllleothe Wo show e

«ulght, and must do somelhing R
i auflence Lugd her I want
via Uy Bere e dey "
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wat from &
put aAbourd some provisions, the dogs,

had hoxes soap boxes | in which he and the throe other dogs For Women Readers of The

took part, dancing to San Diego's crazy Evening World.
T™e doge wore smart and did

was low, and we tried to
give the aundience its money's worth

Chilllcothe Carter declded to

wn

manuscript, from which this sketeh of | to the canine bhireed Weoe pnt in most whom  we wliied San Diego I never fmuaste
his earliest struggles as an actor s | ol the afternocon rigging up the thea 1 Wi rea! name When not drunk | many  olever
taken: [ in wire on the second floor of a brick  San Diego furnithed the mus for us songy between
“My first real debut was In the ca- | buliding known as the Alllson Blook, a1 but he w uerally  droak.  Carter's [ qage w
pacity of a canal-boat mule with a [the hcad of Paint street. The bullding  greatest ast was standing on & chalv| a0 cgon
travelling dog show, and It ‘m‘.zw'lf'” - . B [ -
at Chillicothe, O. 1 had laft my home | = . . .
in Tndiana at the age of fourtecn, de-| r "y ) From
"4 y the
teemined to jodn the Union Arm winer | go 1t the )
a | He

bought a small, ratty flat-

g

{®un Diegn and

| get out and tow the boat from the tow-

path which ran

: | got & strong, round stick, tied the
ind 1, sgtraddied the rope,
stick as a braoce agalnst
1 begen to play the horse

and, with
{
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|
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ave me ennugh horse play
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r off

hen byt 1t was A case of alnk or swim
v as falthfully as & mule. | To cut this kimona for a ohfld of e!x
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tricks 1 sang comlo
acts, while Carter and

of Yellow Bud, down the
one for almost nothing,
himseif, and told me to

along the river's bank

f my life, 1 never

I wasn

very strong l

a Arunken stupor on  years of age 4 yards 27 Inches wide,

Ban Diego fell b
the hoat
dared to siow up the boat for a rest #H inches wide will be requined, with | HOWARD &
When the men were siient the dogs se! L 04 yards In any width for bands and HARDIN R A
Fup a howl thet prought forth a volley | yoke o0., :
¢ carees  The weanther was springlike | The pattern (No. 116, slaem 8, & €, 8 -
i warm, and 1 was soon hot anfd tired | yeurs) will be sent for 30 ts
| waven't an tgea how long We WM | gend money to Mtrl.m‘l‘ho w rld.
| reaching Yellow Bud but T o im { Pulitzer aum New York (-l) >
| at 1 towed thar W retched boat &'+ e
most every fout of the way
L rom Yeliow Bad where businese CASTOR'A
was very bad, we ment to Cweleville
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- Carter's treatment, and
£ aEeney and being atue Lo 4 "
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with » ¥ o soldivis. | belng the
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